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'" A LIONEL 
- TRAINS 

Jv.* Catalog is Ready 




See LIONEL Trains a 

your dealers. Prices a 

low as $15.95 a set. 



SEE THE NEW 

ESEL LOCOS- 

and the marvelous 

DIESEL SWITCHER 

Boy! — I'll bet you and dad are planning a new and bigger LIONEL 
Railroad for this Christmas! Lots of hew LIONEL locos, cars, and 
accessories to choose from! You know, boys, nobody but LIONEL 
gives you true railroad realism. The new 1949 catalog tells all about 
the famous LIONEJL smoke puffing locos, the built-in real R.R. 
whistles, and the sensational Lionel Electronic Railroad. 

WRITE FOR THE CATALOG TODAY! 



LIONEL 
TRAINS 



The Lionel Corporation 

15 East 26th Street 

Depot B. L. N. Y. City 

I enclose 10c. Please send me the new 40-page, 

full-color Lionel Train Catalog for 1949. 

Name 
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= YOU TWO WOULO\ / OON'T S 
.KE TO BE ALONE, 1 [ BE SILLY, 
UST SAY THE 
_V*ORO 




"April 15. 

yhs,Diary, Van and 
' —e alone 

H-y opportunity. 




AND HERE WE HAVE THE 




"MaylZ,.Tlmse. 
dizzy spells on the 
trapeze are growing 
more fret 

Hovr lone can t 
go on this way?" 

*WHY OIO 1 HAVE TO 
SNAP AT MEG THAT 



DIARY LOVES 





^ WE'LL GET ALONG WELL. 
' WONDER IP IT'S BECAUSE r 
AMERICAN MYSELF.' MYLESJMLES, 



LL.' I,>~\ 
= I'M t<ALF i. 
'U=«i MYLFS 



WHAT ARE YOU DOING, MY 
LITTLE PLUM, TALKING TO 
YOURSELF %J 



FROM WHAT SENOR LOPA SAID, ' 
r BATHER IT'S THE CUSTOM FOR 
MARIA TO ACCOMPANY US ONy 

OUR 

WALK? I BUT MARIA HAS TO 





TO NEW YORK! (■ "N 

, __, 1 Y0U KNOW, ' ■ 

ESTRELLA, YOUR FATHER 
WAS WRONS.' I IMA6INEMY 
BUSINESS WILL KEEP ME 
IN MEXICO MUCH LONGER 

than x Thought: much, 

MUCH LONSER. 



lois is just some girl i 1 
Knew in new york .' there 
was mo need to tell you 
about her! now i'llgo to 
the airport and see if i y 

CAN'TS&01 

NO.MYLE5.' YOU 
MUST NOT DO 
THAT.' IF. LOIS 

IS A PRIEND OP 
YOURS, BRING HER 
HERE! I WANT 
TO KNOW ALL 
YOUR I 



"V 



d (m 
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WHV DOES LOIS HAVE TO 
TURN UP NOW? WE WERE 
; . VERY CLOSE FRIENDS, BUT 
NOT ENGAGED... AND I WAS 
JUST GOING TO PROPOSE 
TO ESTRELLA.TOO.' WELL, 
I WON'T ALLOW LOIS TO, 



LOIS \Y° U ARE.' /WYLESTOLOME 
EVANS?! VOU WERE PRETTY, BUT 
HE DIDN'T SAY THAT 
YOU WERE RfALLV 
BEAUTIFUL. 
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DIARY LOVES 




DIARY LOVES 

. iA(£ANWHIlE.., | THERE.) MY BABV WILL BE AWAY 
THERE, DKAHHT |3 J— fFROM THE WORLD (AT THAT 
TERRIBLE.BUT IT COuCBIl SCHOOL! WS MUST STOP 
BE WORSE .'ESTRELLA£l v —r HER' I CAN'T SEAR IT.' 
WILL BE WELL ~ 




MR. MYLES.I'M SOGLAD 
SEE YOU.' SO UPSTAIRS TO 
HER ROOM, 
OUICKLY.' 




TO TELL YOU tflE HAPPY ENDING TQ 



awles.'/s»tyoi/? rr- 

CANT SE_ AND YET THEY 
' SAY THAT WISHES OQ COME 
TRUE. IF YOU WISH HAStO. 
ENOUGH' " 




MY DARLING, TO THfliK lALMOsfl 
LOST YOU BECAUSE OF A MIS- 1 

UNDERSTANDING! 




I DO NOT THINK VOU SHOULD BE -^-s 
STANDING HERE WHEN THEY COME ' 
DOWN.' YOUNG r 
PEOPLE IN 
LOVE LIKE 

TO BE 
ALONE 




SI, THE KITCHEN* THOSE AS 
ENCHILLADAS!" I'VE BESS 
WANTING TO' WSIKE THEM: > 

FOR weeks; 




Jto. Sir *A*4lnl: 7KM& OMf 



OIARY LOVES 

BUT I'LL BE WORKING WITH HIM 
EVERY PAY.' I WONPER IF HE'LL 
THINK OF WE AS MORE THAN^ 
AN OFFICE 
FIXTURE .' 



' wireT" 

OHE THING. KAY-ARE YOU \ 

EN6A6EP OR O0IN6 STEAPYj MR-ALLEN' 

WITH ANY BOY' 1 — — ^I'VE BEEN 




J was Famous.' ifshb hws musics 

TYPS TWfiV I CBRTAINLV WOtlLOH'T 
WASTB ANY PRBAMS OH HIM! BUT 
I COULPN'T BSLIBVB IT .' 



GRADUAU.V I FORGOT BVBBVTHma INTHB 
aaTBMBHTANPmSHOFMtlOSHTWCV 
Knat'S SUMMATIONS TO TUB JURY... 




THIS IS TOP SECRET, KAVM DON'T WANT 
MAXIE TO GUESS WHAT , sail 



WHY.THAT'S THE BUILDING T EXACTLY! IT WILL 
WHERE YOU FOUND THE N. BREAK HIS PHONY 
NUMBERS RACKET EQUIP- \ ALIBI AND WEAKEN 
MENT HIDDEN ! THAT PROVES HIS WHOLE DEFENSE, 
THAT MAXIE WA5 AT LEAST J BUT IT MUST BE. 
TOTAL SURPRISE 
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-—""'^ alt*' «6E N T THERE'S THAT QUEE 
-uCN 1 " ,Te»6 t,! i TjSBP \ COUPLE AGAIN! THE> 
T ,06P **f S ' S" 6 o'S \ "« THE PARKEST 
' B6 = »ef0^rtO * l0 ,rK- \B00THANP5IT 
H ?CO^ e ItH * S «%lO ST „ \™ERE WHI5PERINS 
TO ^r*. ^J|T^ r ,jj AL^uAO \ aii nimilAU 



soSa: 4 to "»■ ^'& Y all 

6^5, " 
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DIARY LOVES 

r I WISH VOU'P NEVER ^1 
f COME, YOU 5TUPIP LITTLE 




DIARY LOV ES 

Qlarj of Despair 



SEPT. 3: — Oh, Diary, what can I do? I'm 
faced with the most terrible decision a girl ever 
had to make — and I don't know what to do. 
It all began when I started work as a reporter 
on our little newspaper, the Argus, and met 
Dan Wade. He's the son of the society Wades, 
who own half the town and dictate to die 
other half. I met Dan at the Charity Bazaar 
last week and he's the most wonderful man 
I ever saw. He's tall and blond and his smile 
turns a girl's heart to syrup. I never dreamed 
he'd pay any attention to a small town re- 
porter but he did. 

"So you're Mary Morris, the new Argus re- 
porter," Dan said, holding my hand a lot long- 
er than necessary. "Now I know why that 
old paper suddenly seemed to take on new 
life." 

"It isn't much of a job," I apologized. "But 
I want to get on a city newspaper some day, 
if I don't get married first, and this was a 
fine chance to get experience." 

Dan whistled. "Don't tell me here's one 
career girl who would toss it over for a wed- 
ding ring." 

"I would," I told him. "My ideal future has 
a husband and a home and family in it. But 
these days, a girl can't always find the right 
man so I want to make my own way until the 
right one comes along." 

Those were my words but my silly, crazy 
heart was singing: He's already come along. 
He's standing before you, holding your hand 
right now and his name is Dan Wade. 

Just then Dan's father came up, a gruff old 
tyrant who glared at me as if I were poaching 
in his private grounds. When Dan introduced 
me he growled, "How'd you do. Come along, 
Dan. You're being rude to the people in our 
set by dawdling here." The way he empha- 
sized "our set" made my face burn and I saw 
Dan redden and throw me a look of apology 
as he followed his father away. 

That takes care of that. I'm a poor nobody, 
a working girl and Dan belongs, ia. u«j wades. 
Those were the thoughts that whirled through 
my brain. Then suddenly I came face to face 
with Dan again and his father was beside him. 
The old man stared at me as if he hadn't seen 
me before. "My son tells me I was rude to you," 
he growled. "Sorry. I didn't mean to be. You 
seem like a nice girl." 

With that, he stalked off. Dan grinned. "I 



gave Dad the devil for being so uppity. Thafs 
as close to relenting as he ever goes." 

Dan took me around town and we had a 
wonderful time. We went to dinner and danced 
and on the way home we parked by the ocean. 
Suddenly Dan took me in his arms. "This 
doesn't follow the rules at all, Mary, but in 
one short day I've fallen in love with you. 
Will you believe that?" * 

"Of course," I whispered above the pound- 
ing of my heart. "Because the same thing hap- 
pened to me, darling." 

We had one glorious, radiant week of be- 
ing together every night. And then this hap- 
pened and now I must choose between my 
honor and the wreckage of all my dreams. 

It happened last night. Fd been to a City 
Council meeting to report the arguments over 
a new water plant. The town needs it but the 
Wades are against it. The Council voted it 
down but on the way out I overheard a Coun- 
cilman whisper that this was the last time old 
Wade would buy his vote for peanuts. 

There it is! I have a terrific story of bribery 
and corruption and a chance to smash the 
tyranny of the Wades. But if I write the story, 
I'll humiliate Dan and his father will see that 
we never meet again. Oh Diary, what shall I 
do? I owe it to my job and the town to report 
the story. But what about my life and my 

SEPT. 4: — I did it. After lying awake all night 
I knew I could never face my conscience again 
unless I wrote my story. So it was printed this 
afternoon and the town is in an uproar. There's 
talk of prosecuting Wade. I've wrecked my 
hopes so I'm leaving tomorrow, going some- 
where else. Ill never see Dan again. My heart 
is breaking. 

SEPT. 5:— I can't believe it. but I'm still in 
town, I have a better job on the paper and 
I'm writing the announcement of my own wed- 
ding — to Dan Wade. I was packing this morn- 
ing when someone rang the bell. I opened the 

♦door and Dan Swept me into his arms. "Da. 

, ling, I love you. Marry me right away. It's 
all right with Dad. He's furious at you but the 
old pirate admires you, too. He says you're 
the first' girl he ever saw with gumption enough 
to stand up to the Wade fortune. He says to 
marry you quick before somebody else gets 
you." That's all I dare write here, Dear Diary. 
The rest is our little secret. 
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THIS CALLS FOR A CELEBRATION.' BESIDES, 
I HAVEN'T TAKEN A NIGHT OFF IN WEEKS/ 
IKNOWANICE INN WHERE WE CAN 
HAVE A GOOD DINNER AND 
DANCE A LITTLE / WHAT 

: COURSE. 




.Fascinated, I stared 

after the stranger / He had the slightest 

trace of an accent I couldn't quite place, 

and an aura of dark mystery seemed to 

surround him 
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B 

thir 
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, didn't wait to hear Mark's answer/AHIcould 

tnk of was to get inside the reassuring circle 

of Gregor's arms,.. 
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BIKE TIRES 

America's Fastest Selling Tins 

© 

UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 
Serving Through Science 
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THRILLING TALES PLUS THE 

FINEST ILLUSTRATIONS 

MAKE THESE MAGAZINES 

THE MOST POPULAR 

IN THE FIELD! 



On sale on your 
favorite newsstand! 



